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Summary: Weiss was born as a Fanus . Her father denied her, ditched 
her, and someone else took her, making her his personal tool. While 
she connect with other people, she learns about the real intentions 
of the two main sides she was being raised in. What side will she 
pick? Who is with her? Whose against her? Who are the leaders of each 
side? (Fanus Weiss AU) 


Tempered Iron 
**Author notes: 

>Hey all. Updating this for the Author notes . <br>First , wanted to say 
a HUGE thanks to metaldragon8 68 for helping me out with this story. 

>Second, This is my first Fan Fiction so I would like you to review 
your opinion on it . <br>Thank you for coming and I hope you enjoy the 
story . 

> [ ED I T ] I've re-written the chapter, added some "feel" to it . <br>And 
again, A huge thanks to metaldragon8 68 for helping me out with this 
story. It wouldn't have been written unless he helped me. 

>Go check out his story! he deserves that . <strong> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Prologue : <strong> **The Night** 

-k -k 9 ~k -k p Qy 

"Ha ha ha. For our new project!" I Said as I held my shot of whiskey 
up. The town Inn was crowded and loud. A lot of people were partying 
after a successful launch of a new Knight prototype 

"For our new project!" Everyone screamed. Taking their shots with one 
gulp . 


After few shots and celebrating, I noticed a man. He had a black hood 



on him, and some sort of a cape. The cape was black and some sort of 
symbol on it, although I didn't recognize that symbol. 

>He shouldn't have been a problem. <em>Just a normal person, with a 
gothic style clothing. Who am I to judge humans<em>. I thought. 

When he noticed me he started to gaze right into my eyes. 

>His eyes were bright green, they had fear in them. He jaw opened in 
fear, it looked like he muttered something. He didn't stop gazing 
into my eyes the whole time.<br>I could feel him judging my soul, 
examining me, reading me like I was an open book. He finally 
approached me, he was smaller than me so he looked upwards at me with 
sad eyes, terrified of what they saw. 

He started calling me a Murderer, He said I killed his Wife, His 
Daughter, Taking everything he had from him. 

>He fell on the floor, kneeling, he was shocked and he started 
tearing. I could hear him sob. So I patted him on his back trying to 
calm him down.<br>I looked at the man with a confused look. Saying He 
must be confusing me with someone else. 

>1 apologized for his loss, and what had happened, and said I wasn't 
the guy he was looking for.<p> 

He got up with determination in his eyes that it was me. He grabbed 
me by my shirt, trying to lift me up, saying to my face. 

"Murderer" He sobbed with tears in his eyes " You killed them! You 
took everything I loved from me!" The whole Inn got quite, the man 
was screaming at me. 

>Everyone was shocked that someone will try to threat one of the 
leading man on Remnant, They stared as they waited for my replay to 
the mans accusations . <p> 

"Uh- Look, I know you are frustrated and you want to find the person. 
But it wasn't me" I said trying to calm him down again. 

"It _Was _you" he said, "You killed my Wife! My Daughter!" 

I tried patting him on his shoulder, even going in for a hug. But he 
didn't calm down, he just got even more furious. 

>He lifted his arm upwards, clenching it into a fist. As he pulled 
his hand back to punch me, my reactions reactions kicked in. I 
slapped him in the face, hard enough to disorient him, but not enough 
to knock him worked exactly as I wanted. I made him disoriented, I 
thought it will knock his mind back to him.<p> 

But it clearly didn't. All he did was mutter some things under his 
breath, he moved his hands and arms in a strange way, twisting them 
like he had an invisible sphere in his hands. It was hypnotizing, but 
then he stopped. He turned around and left slamming the Inn door. 

I haven't seen him since then. Thinking it was all over. 

>1 have never been this wrong my whole life.<p> 

It was already few months after the incident had happened. My wife 
and I were expecting our new child to be born, the latest technology 
said it will be another girl. We've decided to name her "Weiss", It 
was a fitting name for a Schnee. 

>My wife and I were Happy, my life was getting better and better. I 
was running a successful company. Having another child. I had the 
feeling nothing could go wrong. <p> 



When _Everything _went wrong. 

My wife and I were at the hospital. When she was about to give birth. 
The doctors took her into the birthing room, and asked me to stay 
outside and wait for them to call me. and all I could do is wait 
until they let me see her. 

When I noticed something. 

Someone . 

It was the man, with the black hood and black cape, from the bar few 
months ago. 

>His cape got longer, it dragged on the floor, he walked slowly, 
aimlessly. Until he noticed me.<br>I was terrified. My body started 
shaking, I did not know why. He walked towards me. Slowly. I tried to 
not show any sign of fear, to establish dominance. 

He looked at me. 

>Right in the eyes, his bright green eyes were filled with jot and 
pleasure and not sadness. He enjoyed watching me freeze, breathless 
as he got closer . <br>That feeling returned, the same on I had in the 
bar that other night. Of him, judging me. It was frightening. 

"She would not be a normal human" He said, turning his glance to the 
window . 

"Wh- What d- What do you mean?" I asked, terrified. My whole body 
started shaking 

"You shall soon see for yourself" he said, smiling at me with a final 
look before He turned around and left. 

With the thought in my head, of my daughter. My daughter isn't going 
to be a normal human. 

><em>What does that even mean 'your daughter would not be a normal 
human' <em>I thought. 

I rushed to the information desk, I asked where my wife is. 

Mrs. Schnee. 

"Oh, Umm. Room 204 Mr. Schnee" the nurse said, pointing at the long 
empty hallway. 

>1 started running towards the room, where my wife was being taken 
care of.<p> 

But I was too late. 

I walked in just to find _it _. 

>1 saw her. Having those silver wold ears, standing straight. A 
sudden movement had cought my eyes, it was a long silver white 
tail.<br>I hated it. 

>1 hated my own daughter having fanus heritage. My wife was on a bed 
under some white and blue blankets. She looked at me with fear, her 
eyes shined as tears filled them.<br>She was afraid of what I might 
do to the poor baby. 

>1 sat next to her and calmed her down, I wasn't going to kill her. 
But I had to do something. She could not live with us. She was a 



fanus. They are just some advanced animals . <br>They are lesser beings 
than humans, let her understand that. She accepted it, but she was 
still 

>She cried, from the thought her daughter, will not grow with 
her . <p> 

So I took a basket. Warped the pale baby in a blue blanket and tacked 
it so it will not freeze while being alone, in the cold streets. 

>I've added a note saying " I can not take care of her. I wish the 
one who finds her. Can . "<br>Then I took the basket with me, I went on 
a walk, realizing what had happened. After I've went few blocks from 
the hospital. I left it there on the side of the walkway under a 
street light, and walked back to the hospital, to calm my broken 
wife . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>? <strong>PoV 

"You don't have much of a choice here, Adam" I said, looking at the 
red haired male with joy in my face as he tried getting up on his 
legs. He had a black jacket on him, it had some drawings on it, but 
on the back there was a drawing of a rose. I didn't really know why, 
and did not care. 

"Arg, Fine" He surrendered "I'll help you" looking up to me. He's 
mask blocking his eyes. 

"Didn't think otherwise" I said with a smirk on my face "We will be 
gathering at the Docks tomorrow night. Platform 9. 

>You and your troops come there, and we will establish our base" I 
said before turning around and leaving. <p> 

I was walking in the streets of atlas. Having a nice evening. The sky 
was turning black as night was approaching, the only light were 
street lights and some lit apartments. _Everything was going 
according to plan. _I thought 

I was about to go into a restaurant to get dinner when I heard a cry. 

>It was a baby's cry. But it wasn't a cry for his mother, to pick him 
up . <p> 

No, It was a cry for help. He was stranded, alone. It was afraid. 

I quickly ran towards the general location of the cry, looking for 
the baby. 

>When I finally found it, under a streetlight. It was a small basket 
tacked with a light blue blanket. When I saw her.<br>It was a little 
fanus girl. She had pale skin, and beautiful silver with the 
combination of blue eyes. Her little wolf ears were stand straight 
upwards, and her long tail was wiggling as I smiled at her. 

><em>She was mesmerizing<em> I thought. 

So I took her with me. 


After getting some supplies for myself and the small baby girl I've 
just picked up and for some other helpers I had with me, I started 



walking towards our hideout . 

>Not the warehouse I gave the Red haired fanus, Adam.<br>But a 
private hideout. It was an abandoned flat, with 3 bedrooms. 

>Me, and two of my personal helpers each got room. Mine was the main 
bedroom. It had a big king sized bed and a TV, although I did not use 
it. My helpers had smaller rooms with a bed in each one of them but 
now few things are going to change . <p> 

I opened the door slowly trying not to wake the baby or the helpers. 

I walked silently and with caution not to stumble upon anything. I 
closed my rooms door silently trying not to do too much noise as the 
door squicked until I've finally closed it. The helpers were in a 
deep sleep so they didn't even hear the door, but the baby woke up 
and started crying. 

>"SHhhh, SHHH " I whispered to the baby panicking, I didn't have 
expireince with babies. It was the first time I've hold one this 
close to me . <p> 

As the baby kept crying the helpers woke up. Startled. They were 
charging towards me blindly. 

"It is me" I said. 

"C- Ci- Cinder?" They asked confused. 

"Yes?" I asked while looking at the baby. 

"Wh- Why do you have a baby with you?" One of them asked, trying to 
understand as he looked at the small pale baby. 

"Hmmm" I grined "Isn't it obvious? Our own little pet." 

"Umm, One last thing" one of them said. 


"Yes?" 


"What name are you give her?" 

"Hmm" I put some thought into it and after a moment of thinking 
answered "Eisen" 

"May I know why?" 

"I can already tell. She has a will of iron in her." I said at 
last 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Author notes : <br>Yes I have re-written this chapter. 

>The next chapter is already written just tweaking some stuff to it. 
It should be up by this weekend. <br>If you see something wrong with 
my grammar. Sorry, English is not my mother language but I am trying. 
If you notice something please review so I could correct that. 

><span><em><br>Favorite - follow - review_** 


End 
f ile . 



